





f erities Prince &f 

this Stage, the Ship upon whole 
The Seas toft Pericles^ appeares to 

Enter e Pericles on Shipboor . 


Which warn ootu v» “‘‘7-;;,; 

Vponthe windes command, bmde 

Havinecald them from thsdeepe, . , : , . 

Thv darning dreadfttU thunders, dafty quench 5 ' ' ;; ; 

S Sellpherous HI* Oh how • 

Isa whifper in the eares of death, 

Vnheard Licborida? Luring oh i 

Divined patroneffe, and mywlfb, gentle * • '• 1. 

To thofethatcry by night, wnvey^hyj>«ty- -• ■ . - / , 
Aboard our daunting Boat, madefeyift the pan^ ; 

Of mv Queenes travailes. Now Lkbdrtcut. 7 -; . 
K mr-TMiSMm . 

Ljchor. Heere is a thiftgJwSfoug *or. UUi ■? i>! a de, ; ; 

Who if it had conceit, woulddie.asfam 
Take in your armes this peece ofyaurhead 

Heere’s att that is kftliv&g ofs^ur!Queefle^ *>!*> * *»’ - 
A little daughter, for the fake orit • • ^ 3 j 
Be manly and take comfort, fti ioi 
per. O you gods / j-vrno 
Why doe you make 

And therein may ufehonoaewithyoU- .7 

Ljchor. Patience good fir, eeenfar this chai^ - ' - , 

■ Per. Now milde may be thy life, 'j— 

Tor a moftblufterous bird hath never Babe 'f - 1 3 

Quiet and gentle thy conditions^ 7 >r . 

o.rr flip rnHeltpft u/elc nm‘fi worlds 



Pericles Pritfii offjre. 

That Svetwas Princes elite . hippy what follow^ 

To harold thee from the wombc : 

Nowchegoodgodsth^tor Wupon. 

I. Saylor. What courage fir ? e °J fa r ^<W - 
Per. Courage enough, I doe not fearethe flaw , 

'It hath done to me the Worftiyet forthelove 
Of this poore infant, thkfrefonew fea-farer, 

and «hebr^*p«fe 

biffe the Moonc, I care not. , 

j . Say. Sir, your Queene muft qvct board. 

The fea workes hie, the win^d Js Thwa, ' ^ 

And will not lie till the (hip be cleared of the dead. 
per That’s y um fUptiftfcfeft?- ‘ • , 

1 Pardoflus fir^ witbusatSea if hathbeeneftill obferve& ’ 
And we are ftrong in Eafterfie, therefore briefly yeeldher. 

Per. As you thinke tneete, f©r fhe muft ore boord ftraigh£ 

Moft wretched Queene. -• / 

Lychor, Heere (lie lies fir* * 

<Per. a terrible child-bed haft thou had fmy deare] 

No light, no fire, the unfriendly Elements 

Forgot thee utterly, nor have I time / 

To brine thee hallowd to thy grave, but ftraight 

Muft caft thee fcarcely coffina,in oare. 

Wherefore a Monument upon thybonesi 
The ayre remaining lampes, the belching Whale,’ 

'And humming water muft ore-whelme thy corpCS; 

Lying with Ample (hels : Oh Lycborida, 

Bid N eft or bring me Spices, Inke and Paper, ■ 1 ■ 

My Casket and my Iewels^ and bid Nicander 

E z Brisi 
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